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once | was s am | now,
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i wihere's e rivers Bliden gold?
. where e wind; grave of [roy?
© Wt comn | as | smime of wld,
Proso ous e Least of Fusamar's joy.
—Williaen Morria.

" THE BOY BRAVES.

| *Why." said Uocle Jack, chewing the
el Bt of his toothpick mto & wad

fils was always the signal to the bovs
Be was ready 0 begin to shoot
pew and Indians. Uwcle Jack was
i vetoran officer of the regular
and had seen mech hard fghting

W Why, yes.® ssid ba, “I do k
r L w.o sad , - now
N dng about what Indisns are good
(fow ma fighters, and for downright hu-
; courngs, without sny of the sneak-
‘_‘ strike-you-in-theback work init, [

the Chevennes stand ahead of
a.
~ %But what Cheyennea?
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ce back of the geueral statement
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: hed for his cwn [P
oL that he wonld make the guiity
poe smart if he found e That sighe,
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preparstory o shooting it inlo |

Gecamse 10 SOMe DOYMN MAVeNTGNe Ls | the agest. ‘No, drag their bodles back
Bad lost the litile te from hisright fool. | o, the old wolf's den. [l teach them
came to make 30 | , legson!'

was the four toed “ Not by my command, Mr. Agent,'
lsaid ‘I pever faced any braver ene-
mics. They shall be buried with the
!\ bonors of war.'

“Oh, I'm so glad you were in com-

mhment, but the police came | 1., o uivering with sympathy, “Where
back with ihe word that they were ot | 5,3 you bury them then, Uncle Jack?
1o be found iu the tepes of Lone Wing. | No: where the wolves could™—
Th-whahn!hg:ﬂm -nlll:n over a::| ~Bles your m,.;w’l didn't
Jorions, and nes bury them at all. The agent and his
give inlarmetion, bet "'I Indisn potice hud gone back by the time

the
| graves /
them up from beside their desd

t with bis squsd got the

“It was time to show a bold front. ug, snd when they went to pick

Thers were enough hungry warriors

ponies
| waiting for rations to destroy us all if | 11 be coustmartialed if they didn't

| they should go om the warpath, and  find two of the most lively that
every one was armed. ]g;rphrdm The wmen bad fired
“Agent Pierson ssw trouble ahead.

B masternd ol the fovoeof Indian o | , Pl 1, 7 SUsppes o
lice and sconts he had, and called for a | p o004 Lort 1o make them
detall of cavalry from the post. I was| ;4 fudustrious. Very likely they have
ordered to take my company, and the | Lees ing Uncle since, But I
entire force, numbering 100, was put| couldn't hurt s hair of them."—J. F
under my command subject to the | Cowan in Youih's Companion.

Where 4id it
clamored the bows, who knew |

l

| suffer
| piug, and rather than thus be degraded

sgent's orders.

e Whers They Grow.

When we rode into the village there A Boston girl who recently went to
Bermuds had her sister take her Bunday
school class,

*“Where is our teacher”™ asked one of
the boys on the first Sunday.
’l..sh,i,mtoﬂnmmh,"wumm

o y ¥
m?;:..mt.-m soarch every Wopee,’ | B nd where is that? was the farther

% agen question.

1 saw from the chief"s looks and the “Why, don't you know?’ replied the
pister. *It is where the onions come
i from.

“Whew, what a breath she will have!™
retorted the young heathen.—New York
Tribune,
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Colonel Knox—Well, Jackson, how
are yon getting along?

Jackson—Bad, sah; my wife don
died.

Colonel Enox—I'"m sorry to hear that.
It's a heavy loss for you.

Jackson—It am, indeed, sah. Here 1
am laft erlone, widout no one to support
me. Blieve I'll have ter go ter work
myself, sah.—Jester.

and their rifles in their hands,
* “What do the raacals mean? said the Too Much.
sgent. He was going down the street with a

“'Buat I understood it well encugh.
“Their Indian blood wouldn't let them

or possibly & whip- |

tottering gait and a wild eye. A chiropo-

dist’s advertisement canght hia glance.
*Yea," he muttered wearily, “thaty

" just it. That's the difference between

. in their own eyes and those of the war- L,

" of the tride from sharing in the punish- |

| tain” sxcitedly directed the agent,

riors of their tribe, they had resclved to
court s warrior's death alons, outside .
the reservation, and thus shield the rest

“What is?' asked the policeman.

“Wa feel the heat"—

“Yeu"

“While they heal"™—

wemt. Ha and sank to the pave, and
“When we were within 800 yards of the policemsn went and rang for the

thewm they mounted their pouies aud gmbulance.—Washington Star.

their sbrill, boyish voices in deflaut Close Rivels

tones shouting the war whoop of their!| I think I have the most tender
“rite. Before any of us could get our hearted husband in the world,” re-
breath they leaped to their ponies’ hacks marked Mrs. Glim. “He can't bear to
and charged down towsrd us at » fari- beat his children, even when they need it
ous gallo - @ver po bad "

“T think 1t was a moment or two be- “That's nothing,” replied M. Glan-
fore anvof us took in the sudacity of ders, “my husband is so tender hearted
the thing-—-two Indisn boys charging I ean't get him to beat the carpet.”—De-
right inio the ranks of 100 armed whites treit Free Press.

—bnt when they got within rifle muge

Diding His Time.

.| Proprietor of Millinery Establishment
** *iiwn the young imps a volley, cap- | —How is it you don’t get married?

! Second Ditto—Yom see, while | remain
1 hatad to do it, but thers they came, ' single all my female assistants expect
that | shall marty one of them, and are

Old and New Schools

Modern Actor—1 can't play in that
piece. The rola does not fit me.
“Open ranks” ¢ Old Time Manager—| thought you

“They shot like wildfire through ns wers an sctor.
and wers oat of remch before we conld Modern Actor—No, only & star.—New
Lalt anl re-form. York Weekly.

‘T supgposed sl we would have to do ; -
pow won'd be to chase the little rasecals Coelons Eanwiedge.
back into the camp and deliver thesn ' The mals wasp never stings: but so
over as prisoners of war. Dat biess my 1002 38 he and hix sister ars twine and
wtars (f they dida't whesl s scom 8 dress alike this bit of knowledge avail
they could, Dringing their ponies to o *'h not.—Brandon Buckeaw.
dead mop, and with ssother whoop «f
Aeflance came charging Pack up the hil] '
atna

Tt waa the post desperate axhibition
of conrnge | had ever witnesssd in & b
man Seing. red or white—a ol and

Railread Ples Dom't (Ceunt
It is the man who has to lHve on oomn-
Bread o home who Ands the most fanit
with the pid when be travels —Ram's
.

grim Aetermination w0 keep ap the fght '} P —
nofil they died fighting. The season of The oars 8t hand

“Pop! Oma of our horess was hit. *"lh:l:qﬁm.;:mmm

o an f vl pamg * "y
'1::::‘{': .’:l:";lh arm. l hhl lad in her Wrother's shirs,

'hllm. Witk detaly srraw ket an her head,

-'. .F,,.. Wogen R R

The wmche o o ssetd wibey | VT iy g
claared awny o show o fwo proetrets
&m‘“.m’w“mu- mﬂrﬂﬂx:ﬂiﬂm
heemrth | shat my ayse [ 4 o Pt b will = omiar walurag Sy hoe
want o see what | bnew | most see. Bow moach ot g wocin

© Lasve then to the carates’ growlel Gk Beven

MOONRISE.

1 so0 a stretch of shining sky
Like somse fair oceas sunset ML

Poacaful and wids 1ts spaces U,
And parple shores ¢ i

This craft, unstaid by winds or tides,
Blips out across the twilight bar:
Through roay ripples, soft she glides,
Led by a single pilot star;
With shadowy sails and fairy erew,
She drifts slong the summer bloe.

She™ flled from stem to stern with Sowers
Apd Love and Hope and Happioess.
Will aoght of what ehe brings be ours?
Ab we! if we could only guesa!
Ble rides eloaive and remota,
‘This little slender stiver boat.
=—Francis Winne in London Spectator,

JUST IN TIME.

She follcwad him all day long like &
little dog. _If he ran, she ran, fell and
serubbed her knees, cried and was liftad
up agnin. Thos it went on from the
week's beginning to ite end.

He grew tired of her, and would have
liked to run awsy from her. But he did
not dare, for she was his master’s dsugh-
ter, and he was—well, there waa the
rub—he did not know who he was.

He woke up one day and found him-
plf born. The sky was above him, and

Iymoldhnoom

“No, it isn't a hare. A hare is white.”

“Jtis brown in summer. It changes
its akin.”

“Has he two skins, one inside the
other?™

Instead of answering he took his kmife
and cut the hare's skin.

“No," he said, “he hamn't got more'n
ons.”

- L ] - - L -

The time came when he had to go to
the to prepare for confirmation.
It o happened that she went the pame

year.

But, though he had & coat now, it was
a cast off owe of Jens Oestrno’s, which
was much too big for him. His boots,
too, end his trousers had seen better
days before they maede his soquaintance.

He walked aside from the rest, his
ears bnrned when any one looked at him.
But if any one dared to mock him, he
nsed & pair of fists which inspired re-
spect,

He was 8 handsome encugh lad and
finely made, but his clothes and his
frowsy hair made him look ugly. Heavy
thoughts came to him, and a fSerce, de-
fiant spirit waa kindled within him.,

It was at ruch a time that Birgit songht
him and spoke kindly to him.

“You musio’t mind the girle,”" she
sald; “ther laugh at evervthing. They
don't mean suything by it. It's justa
way they have”

“Somebody will come to harm if yon
ever do it.” he answered flercely.

“That is foolish talk,” ahe gently re-
| monstrated. 1 know you too well,
i Ola. You wonldn't harm me.”

“Ah, you don't understand me.” he
| said, It i= no nee talking.”
| *Oh, yes, I do understand you, Ols.”
the roplind, with a emile, “and 1 wish
yor wonld let tae say one thing to you
before | go.”

"M [ A

“1 wish—] wish.™ she stammersd,
while & qnick binsh sprang to her
cheeks. “No, 1 think | won't sy it
after all,” she fniebad, and tarned to go.

hand.

“Well, I=1 wish yon could de ae the
| bare, change your skin. ™

Bhe drew ber hand away from his and
ran down the hillside. o that the stones
snd Ary lsaves flew about ber.

That sight he ploked a guarrsl wit
Thorger Slotten, who was sadd o be st

All the following winter he Rept wateh

“Chenge my skin, ks the hare
ohy, how onn | do ™

']"Nb foilrwad Mm
bl One My, i the mpuing. sk
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| e (dlohe,
h | True Courtegy.
tentive to Mgt and he thrashed him. |

graut slip bound lor Americd sppeared
nlhnmthdihuh:h Tl

Ola packed together trape
went uptu()a-um‘aw-yp:‘h;.‘z
met Birgit in the bireh grove
barn. It was the time when the buds
were bursting and the swallows had
just returned.

*Well, Ola, where are you going™
she asked, ss she saw him coming with
bundle and staff in hund.

“To America.”

“America!™ she cried. "M!;.

The saswer seemed to frighten X
Ban turned pale snd caught bhold of &
birch tree for support. He watched her
narrowly.

*“What are you going to do in Ameri-
ca, Ola? she asked softly.

*Change my skin,” he replied, with a
wigor that startled her. “Andif I come
back within five years with s changed
skin will you promise to wait for me”™

“] promise,” she whispered, weeping
quietly upon his shoulder,

- - - - - -

Five years from that day a young man
was séen hastening up the hillside to
Oestruo. He had s big slouch hat on
his head and he was well dressed.

His face was strong, squass and de-
termined, his eyes danced wita joy, for
in kis pocket he had s royal marriage
license, with which he meant tosurprise
somebody up at Oestruo's farm. It was
five years to'ay since he left her, and it
was five years she had promised to wait
for him.

For this hour he had toiled, saved and
suffered for five long weary years. He
bad been a silver miner in Leadville
when the place was yet new, and he had
sold his claim for §50,000.

As he was hurrying along, an old

woman, who was sitting by the road-
side, hailed bim.

“Gentlefolks ont today?”" she
yid, holding out her hand for a penny.

ased to herd cattle st Osstruo's dairy.”
*You, Ola! who was on the parish?

mmen you must bave changed your
n.h

“Here | am,” he said
the girl you shall fight for her.”
“Not with yon, old man,”
Ols; “but with Thorger I'll fight. Les

him come forward.”

The bridal guests made a ring on the
green and the bridegroom came slowly
forward.

“Hard luck,” be said, *“to have to figh
for your bride on your day.”

bhad been blind and deaf, woke up
s start. She unwound her arms
Ola’s neck and stepped up botween
two mon.

“Oh, do not fight, do not i
entreatad, holding oat her
one claimant and then to the other

:' g!’ E?E

no Jouger afraid of you,”
“Whoever will be my wedding
let him follow.” shonted
have in my hand & roysl
married o Birgit, Jeus Osstruc’s
ter.”
“All that monay can bur yom
bave,” he added. Tl make a
ding the fame of which shall be
He took the bride’s arm and
| boldly into the chnreh
|  The wedding guests looked at J
| Oestruo, whoe was venting his
| apon the groom.
| “You cowand™ ke yelled, “you
[ the girl be snatched away hefore yoar
| vary nose. | s glad enough to be rid
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“Yea, sy 11" be ontrented, seiting her | of puch o poncindaw. Come, follm: we'll

 have omr wedding yet. A gifl belonge
to kim who can catch ber.”

| With a wrathful snort

| threngh the open chmreh >

| wedding guesta slowly followed —Bos-

Fight? Birgit, who in her bappiness

and fuiry ine sad thin,
us in.

O Love Divine, O Love, come whe w,
Weave w.-:"-: cutsids our house of

wve;
Priscuers of Love, O Love Divise, come

make s, “ ‘Robbers are ‘3 wreck No. 88
Caughit in thy soares and seeking nod to rove | ot trestle just of -_—

Outside thy Love. ° “] was ticking, when suddenly | re
cetvad & biow thst sent me o the Doar
and the key wide open.

BY MY HEEL. A rayte. s we yon Ging
- § ed saying wiih
" cah my
thatyou are filling such & responsible | jue o habit of mine—drumming oa the
position, and you not yet thirty years | key with my beel.’

pense that the next day strands of gray
in my hair. Ah! how [
mot thinking of using
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voice rang out:

“‘Movean inch and you ares desd
man,’ and at the same moment [ felt the
cold muzzls of & revolver pressed against
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